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Advertifement.   O^k  ^ 

A  PLAIN  narration  of  matters  of  fa(9:,  is 
perhaps  the  beft  method  of  clearing  up  the 
fundamentals  we  have  received  as  Chrillians,. 
whereof  the  chief  is  that  of  the  Refurrec^ion. 
The  ftrongeft  evidence  feems  generally  to  be 
overlooked,,  and  which  ftrikes  immediately  on 
reading  the  texts  of  fcripture  fet  to  mufick  in 
the  Oratorio  of  Mefliah  :  The  compofer  having 
chofen  the  prophecies  which  point  at  the  coming 
of  Chrift,  for  his  firft  opening  the  performance , 
thofe  which  ipeak  of  his  birth,  life,  do6lrine,  and 
miracles,  for  the  middle  ^  and  thoie  relative  to  his 
fufFerings,  death,  refurredlioUjafcenfion,  and  fecond 
coming,  to  conclude  :  introducing,  in  each  of 
thefe,  thole  texts  from  the  New  Teflament,  which 
(hew  the  completion  of  each  ;  whence  it  appears 
what  a  clofe  connexion  there  is  between  the  cano- 
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nical  books  of  the  Jews  and  Chriftians.  The 
latter  of  thefe,  in  this,  have  the  teftimony  of  their 
enemies,  that  liich  things  \ytTe  foretold  long  be- 
fore they  came  to  pals.  And  if  we  add  to  this, 
that  the  Jews  are,  according  to  their  own  pro- 
phecies, a  vagabond  people,  we  have  an  undeni- 
able evidence,  that  fome  events,  long  iince  foretold 
in  their  books,  are  come  to  pafs  j  which  is  a  ftrong 
prelumption,  that  thofe  regarding  Chrift  as  their 
expedled  Meffiah,  their  rejecting  him,  and  hence 
the  converfion  of  pagan  nations,  whom  they  held 
in  the  utmoft  contempt,  are  truly  foretold,  and 
as  wonderfully  fulfilled. 

Thofe  fcriptures,  v/hether  of  the  Old  or  New 
Teftament,  which  relate  to  the  Crucifixion  and 
Re(urrecl:ion,  are  here  caft  together  :  poetry  may 
be  fubfer\  ient  to  religion,  if  well  executed  5  this 
is  left  to  the  public. 
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O  N     T  H  E 


CRUCIFIXIONand  RESURRECTION. 


T"T7HAT  man  is  He,   who  weakly  will  afpire 
To  canvas  facred  text,  as  common  truths, 

The  'webs  of  finite  reas'ning ;  he  but  leaves 

The  ark,  and,  flutt'ring,  like  the  Patriarch^  dove, 

Still  wanders  from  his  reft ;  till  he  returns 

To  drench  his  wing  in  Sbilo's  brook,  ftruck  dumb 

Before  the  holy  oracles  of  Goc^. 


Let 


Let  who  will  feek  to  climb  the  giddy  heights 
Fabled  of  that  ParnaffiaJi  Mount;  to  drink 
Of  Helicons  intoxicating  flream  ; 
Me  flirubby  Olivet^   or  Gethfemene 
May  well  fuffice;  where  oft  the  Son  of  man, 
Nightly,   in  pray'r  and  folitude,   expos'd 
His  goodly  lineaments ;  or  let  me  feek 
Calvary^  and  with  Him  embrace  the  crofs : 

Haply  the  rueful  fight  of  Golgotha 

May  check  the  ftrain  excurdve,  left  I  fing 

Of  light  conceits,    in  loofer  meafur'd  verfe. 

Who's  Ihh  that  comes  from  Edom^  on  his  way 
To  Bozraj   in  the  greatnefs  of  his  ftrcngth 
Travailing?  77jis  that  by  Himfelf  has  wrought 
Salvation  with  his  arm ;    is  This  the  man 
Whofe  form  and  vifage  were  fo  chang'd  ?  Is  This^ 
In  his  humiliation,  Him  that  flood    • 
And  found  no  judgment,  meekly  while  He  gave 
His  back  up  to  the  fmiters,   and  his  cheeks 


To 
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To  them  that  plucked  off  the  hair,  nor  hid  ..,^>0     ' 

His  face  from  {hame  and  fpitting  ?   He  who  led 

The  houfe  of  J/raelj  like  a  flock  of  fheqp ; 

Nor  hunger'd  they,  nor  thirfted,   in  their  way 

Acrofs  the  howling  wildernefs  ?    His  name 

What  mortal^  or  his  lin'age  fhall  declare  ? 

Yet  He  was  bruifed  for  us,  when  his  foul 

Was  made  a  facrifice  for  fln ;    He  bore 

Our  forrows,   and  his  ftripes  became  our  healing. 

Wreftling  with  Death ^  behold  the  Son  of  man 
Hangs  ignominious  on  the  crofs.     The  Jews 
Mock'd  at  his  pangs ;    the  foldiers,  lefs  concern'd, 
Were  dicing  for  his  feamlefs  coat.      The  fun 
Shone  in  his  flrength :    The  moon  wheel'd  oppofite 
Her  perfect  orb  ;    now  haft'ning  to  her  wane: 
Behold  fhe  reddens!   Asa  twinkling  ftar 
Firft  feen  far  off,  and  now  extin^l,   He  veils 
His  glories!    not  in  dim  eclipfe,    but  dark 
As  that  difaft'rous  night,  when  Memphis  mourn'd 
Her  firft-born  fmote  of  man  and  beaft.     The  earth 
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Convuls'd,  from  all  her  firm  foundations  fliook! 
The  Grave  gave  up  her  dead !    The  folid  rock. 
Torn  from  his  bafe,  with  many  a  fearful  crafh 
Plung'd  to  the  nether  deep  !  while  Clatmur  rode 
Triumphant  on  the  foamy  furge,  and  howl'd 
Among  the  billows !   Chaos  heard  the  noife, 
And  from  his  dark  pavilion,  where  he  fits 
With  fable-vefted  Night,    refponfive  roar'd ! 

How  long  the  Grave  retained  her  prey,  fo  long 

The  Deep  flood  yawning  for  the  wreck  of  worlds ! 
But  when  the  third  morn  rofe,  the  doors  o^  Death 
Burft,   whik  an  angel  roU'd  away  the  flone 
From  the  fepulchre ;  then  the  hardy  Roman 
Shrunk  from  his  poft,  who  feldom  fhrunk,  aghaft! 

Thenceforth,   the  fword  was  girded  on  thy  thigh, 
O  Thou  moft  mighty  !   and  thy  right  hand  wrought 
Terrible  things!  Forth  from  his  twanging  bow 
The  arrows  flew  abroad ;  a  threefold  ftore 
His  never-failing  quiver  held  ;  of  fteel 


The 
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The  firft,  of  gold  the  next ;  thofe,  fatal  oft 
To  Satan  and  his  legions ;  thefe,  in  Heav'n 
Far-fam'd,  the  potent  and  triumphant  arms 
Of  flaming  Cherubim.    The  third  obtain'd 
A  twofold  temper,  as  the  fervid  ray- 
Now  kindles  life,  and  now  deftroys:  Of  thefe 
A  formidable  ftore  await  the  day, 
When,  at  the  general  marllialment,  thy  Hoflsy 
O  God !  innumerable,  range  themfelves 
Beneath  their  ftandards.     That  apoftate  crew 
Worfliipp'd  on  earth  as  Gods^  with  facriflcc 
And  folemn  invocation,    left  their  fhrines, 
When  He  made  bare  his  holy  arm,  and  fled. 
With  wounds,   inflidled  on  their  hinder  parts, 
Transfix'd,  the  badge  of  fliame  perpetual :  Hell 
Was  ftirred  up  to  help  them  ;  but  they  found 
In  Hell  no  fhelter  from  his  ridd  (hafts ! 

O  Grave,  where  is  thy  vi<!lory  !  O  Death, 
Where  is  thy  fling!  Their  teeth  are  broke;  by  Him 
Spoiled,  who  us'd  to  take  the  fpoil,    Abaddon 
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Howling,  from  all  her  depths  j   "  my  vanquifli'd  thrones 
"  Smite,  with  aftonifliment,  their  ftrengthlefs  knees !" 

Wond'ring  the  Areopagite  exclaims, 
Or  Nature's  God  now  fujffers,  or  the  world 
Haftes  to  it's  limit.     For  he  found  his  art 
Of  no  effedl ;   though  us'd  to  calculate 
With  certainty  Heav'n's  motions,  and  foretel 
Events.    But  now  the  moon  held  far  aloof 

Her  (liadowy  cone  from  earth's  accuPcom'd  track 
Thro'  Heav'n's  cerulian  fields;   nor  lefs  amaz'd 
The  trembling  Priefl,   who  waiting  in  his  courfe 
About  the  altar,    faw  the  hallow'd  veil 
Rent  downward  from  the  top,  whence  all  difclos'd 
The  Holieft :   fcarce  inform'd  of  fuch  difgrace 
The  High-Prieft,  ere  the  foldiers,    out  of  breath, 
Related  what  had  paft.     All-pow'rful   gold 
SeaPd  up  their  lips,  and  adding  guilt  to  guilt. 
That  hard'ned  race  His  miffion  yet  rejed. 
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But  thofe  that  trufted  in  Flim,  fore  aftound, 
Were  fcatter'd  here  and  there ;  fave  that  the  chief 
Yet  cherifh'd  hope,  but  fcarce  knew  whence  to  wait 
Deliv'rance.    Two  now  journey'd  on  their  way- 
Down  to  Emmaus.      Thefe  together  held 
Clofe  Conference.     Now  Cleophas  relates, 
To  cheer  the  other,  what,    concerning  Chrifly 
He  had  both  heard  and  feen.     An  angel  told 
His  birth  to  fhepherds.     From  the  diftant  eaft 
Kings  came  and  worfhipp'd,   by  a  wond'rous  ftar 
Led  thro'  the  wildernefs,   till  now  it  flood 
O'er  Bethlemy  where  He  lay.     They  faw,  and  fell 
Proftrate  with  offer' d  gifts  before  the  babe, 
Tho'  meanly  fvvath'd,    and  in  a  manger  laid: 
As  if  his  birth,   an  ignominious  death 
Should  fignify.     And  fcarce  his  mother  clafp'd 
Her  wond'rous  offspring,  ere  the  tyrant  fought 
His  life ;  nay,  fought  it  in  the  ftreaming  blood 
Of  little  innocents.    But  here  forewarn'd, 
His  parents  to  the  land  of  Egypt  fled, 
There  fojourning  awhile.    And  now  they  dwelt 
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At  Nazareth :  I  knew  Him  then,  a  Youth 
Paft  common  eftlmation  wife  and  grave, 
But  chearful  in  his  afped;   with  deHght 
He  feem'd  to  ferve  his  parents,  friends,  nay  all ; 
Following  his  father's  calling  ;  foon  in  that 
He  grew  expert,  for  diligence  and  (kill 
Efteem'd.     By  day  he  wrought,  and  then  at  night 
Read  Mofes  and  the  Prophets ;   oft  his  lamp 
Burnt  till  the  morning  watch ;  and  now  infpir'd, 
He  feem'd  to  give  their  meaning.     Scarce  of  age 
Paft  twelve,  when  yearly,  as  the  cuftom  is, 
We  worfhipp'd  at  ycrufalem,   He  held 
Long  difputation  with  the  learned  Sages; 
Exceeding  all,  for  pertinence  of  words. 
And  inference  conclufive.      AH,  amaz'd 
At  his  endowments,  both  of  mind  and  perfon, 
Drank  up,  with  lift'ning  ears,  his  honey'd  fpeech, 
And  gaz'd  upon  his  goodly  form.     But  foon 
His  parents  found  Him  ;  over-charg'd  with  care 
They  fought  Him  thro'  their  kin,  but  here  at  laft 


Saw 


[     9     ] 

Saw  him  engag'd,  and  tenderly  rebiik'd  ; 
Whom  with  myfterious  words  He  anfwer'd  mild. 
Subjedl  to  them,   till,  from  the  bloom  of  youth 
Faffing  to  manhood,  in  his  thirtieth  year. 

Since  that  his  life  was  one  continued  train 
Of  miracles,  not  fuch  as  might  befpeak 
The  infolence  of  pow'r,  with  cunning  Heights 
Combin'd;   but  fuch  as  rather  might  evince 
Mercy  on  man's  infirmities.     We  faw 

His  Father's  glory,  lighting  as  a  dove, 
And  heard  unutterable  words ;  fcarce  heard 
Ere  John  bare  witnefs — Lo  !  of  whom  I  fpake ! 
Behold  the  Lamb  olGod!  ordain'd  to  fave 
His  people  from  their  fins :  How  fav'd,  if  now 
The  light  of  Jfrael  fails,  andZ)^i;/Ws  houfe 
Nearly  extinct?  but  we  are  often  us'd 
To  difappointment.     By  His  people  feen 
A  little  feafon,   when  his  light  arofe, 
And  all  expedted  he  would  fliortly  take 

The  fceptre  o'er  'Judea  \  he  was  led 

B  Into 
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Into  the  defart,  by  a  ftrange  impulfe : 
Unfed,  fave  what  by  angels  was  fupply'd, 
When  forty  days,  and  forty  tedious  nights, 
Were  fpent  in  cold  and  hunger.     Sought  the  while 
Both  by  his  mother,  and  a  few  fad  friends. 
Who  dave  to  Him,  as  one  by  whom  we  hop'd 
Deliv'rance  from  the  iron  yoke  of  Ccefar, 
Again  appearing,  now  He  manifefts 
His  Glory !  when  in  Galilee  he  grac'd 
The  marriage  with  his  prcfence,   into  wine 
Turning  pure  water!  hence  his  fame  went  forth 
Thro*  all  Judea',  while  the  multitude^ 
Following,  heard  his  words,  and  faw  his  works. 
He  cleans'd  the  lepers,  with  his  hallow'd  touch! 
Heal'd  the  difeafed  with  a  word !     We  fail'd 
Acrofs  the  lake,  where  Galilee  extends 
Her  border,   in  the  veflel  tempeft-tofs'd  : 
Great  were  our  fears  to  perifli.     He  the  while 
Serenely  flept.     I  faw,  and  yet  retain 
His  features;  how  compos'd!  while,   unadorn'd, 
About  his  fhoulders  flow'd  the  graceful  curls 
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The  fport  of  winds.     Now,  by  our  fears  awoke, 
At  his  rebuke  the  fea  and  wind  were  hufh'd ! 
Landed  at  laft,  He  nor  refrefhment  fought, 
Nor  change  of  raiment,  though  among  the  fir  ft 
To  fuccour  others  wants,  His  own  laft  ferv*d. 

Not  far  from  thence  abode,   among  the  tombs, 
Two  lunaticks,  whom  inftant  He  releas'd 
From  bondage,  long  by  Satan  held ;  who  fought 
His  fulFrance  only  to  poffefs  the  fwine ; 
Which  granted,  down  the  yawning  precipice 
They  rufh'd.    Their  keepers  fled;  and  we,  amaz'd. 
Saw  in  appearance  here  his  ftrength  put  forth. 
More  to  evince  his  Pow'r,   than  evidence 
His  ufual  Goodnefs  :  yet  when  we  requir'd 
Fire,   as  Elias  heretofore,  from  Heav'n, 
On  thofe  that  held  us  in  contempt.  He  check'd 
Our  forward  Zeai^  as  fent  from  God  to  fave ! 
To  fpend,  and  to  be  fpent !  to  give  his  life 
A  facrifice  for  alll    The  Poor  receiv'd 
His  dodrine  freely,    and  beheld  His  works. 

B  2  The 
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The  rulers  yet,  ■  with  Pharifaic  pride, 

As  Galileans^  held  us  in  contempt : 

Tho'  prefent,  when,    obedient  to  his  word, 

The  paralytic  rofc,  and  to  the  houfe 

Bore  off  his  bed  ;  or  when  the  flirunken  hand 

Was  in  their  light  rePcor'd  :   for  he  no  ftate 

Aflum'd,   to  their  hypocrify  averfe; 

Frequent  reprov'd,  when  in  the  fynagogues 

They  pray'd  and  failed  to  be  feen  of  men. 

Himfelf  with  Publica?is  would  oftentimes 

Confort  the  while,  hence  growing  more  contemn'd. 

Yet  fome  of  thefe  believe  :   among  the  chief 
He  who  receiv'd  his  daughter  back  to  life 
Reflor'd  !    What  wonder,  when  his  garment's  hem 
Emitted  virtue,   whence  the  woman  ftaunch'd 
Her  iffue !  whom  difl:ingui{h'd  in  the  throng 
His  piercing  eye  could  fingle  out :   She  fell 
Trembling  before  him,  from  that  hour  made  whole. 
The  blind  were  often  at  his  folemn  word, 
Or  inftant  touch,   reUor'd  to  fight!    The  deaf 
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■ 

Heard!   and  the  dumb  proclaiind  his  vvond'rous  works! 

What  wanted  to  confirm  our  ftaggering  faith 

Was  amply  furnifli'd,  when  at  Bethany 

We  faw  our  brother  Lazarus  was  rais'd ; 

Such  works  the  Lord  when  living  wrought :   but,  dead 

What  hope  remains  that  Ifrael  fhall  obtain 

The  promifes,   by  Prophets  long  foretold* 

Thus  talking  on  their  way.     Whom  Jesus  now 
O'citook  ;   but  not  in  form  as  when  he  bore' 
Our  mortal  nature  \  hence  to  them  unknown. 
What  things  are  diefe  whereof  ye  now,  thus  fad, 
Commune  together  ?    They  reply'd  in  brief. 

Art  Thou  a  ftranger  only,   to  inquire 
What  Things  have  happen'd?  Doubtlefs  thou  haft  heard 
Jejm  of  Nazareth,,    a  man  approv'd 
To  all  the  people,   both  by  ligns  from  Heavn^ 
And  works  of  mercy  which  he  wrought,  is  not. 
Our  rulers  have  deliver'd  him  to  death, 
Three  Days  fince  buried ;  tho'  by  him  we  hop'd 

Salva- 
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Salvation.    G?rtaiti  women  too  have  feen 
Angels,  who  now  afErm  that  He  is  rifen. 

Kindling  with  feeming  zeal,   and  yet  conceal'd. 
He  anfwer'd,  "  Fools !  and  flow  to  apprehend 
"  The  fcriptures!  thus  it  well  becometh  Christ 
"  To  fufFer,   ere  he  reigns.    When  Mojes  faith, 
"  A  Prophet  like  to  me  fhall  God  raife  up, 
"  Shall  not  Christ  firft,  Hke  him,  of  no  account 
**  Be  deem'd  ?    Like  Jofcph  by  his  brethren  fold  ? 
"  Like  yacob  forced  from  the  heritage? 
"  Or  David  chas'd  by  Saul  from  hill  to  hill? 
*'  Like  Job  afflided  ?     Was  not  Daniel  caft 
*'  To  lions  ?   and  Elia$  forc'd  to  fly 
**  The  wrath  of  Jezebel^  who  fought  to  flay 
"  Twice  fifty  Prophets  hid  in  caves,  and  fed 
*'  With  bread  and  water  ?    Thro'  much  fuff 'ring  thus 
*'  We  gain  perfeftion.     What  Efaias  faith 
"  Remark  ye  not,  or  David  in  the  Plalms, 
*'  Speaking  of  Christ  ?    The  Prophets  all  agree, 
"  That  thus  it  mufl:  be,   ere  Mejfiah  reigns. 


Explain- 


Explaining  thus  the  facred  oracles, 
Attention  held  them  mute,  now  ere  they  will 
Ent'ring  the  village.      Here  they  ftopp'd  i  his  way- 
Still  holding  on;    and  now,  as  half  conftrain'd, 
He  turn'd  aiide  at  their  requeft.     The  hofl 
Set  bread,    v/hich  Jesus  took  and  brake,   in  adt 
To  blefs,   as  when  he  held  the  fupper;  hence 
Difcern'd,   fcarce  known  before  He  difappears. 

Wonder  and  joy  fucceed,   while  each  to  each 
Confirms  the  vifion.      Doubtlefsit  isHe! 
Did  not  our  hearts,  as  ufiial,   when  he  Ipake, 
Burn  at  his  prefence  He  fo  well  explain'd 
The  Icriptures  ?    Up  they  rofe,   and  on  their  way 
Trod  lighter  to  the  city.    Joy  elates 
Their  breafl^s,  difpelling  grief  and  fullen  care. 

Arriv'd,    they  found  the  brethren  overjoy 'd. 
Who  told  what  things  had  happen'd  ;    Jesus  feea 
Alive  by  women,  who  his  body  fought : 
Oi  Peter  then,  and  John»     Now,  while  amaz'd 
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All  hear  their  ftory,  how  he  difappear'd, ' 

In  breaking  bread  iirft  known Again  cenfefs'd 

He  hails  them;    "  Peace  be  to  you!"    They,  afraid, 
Shrink  from  his  prefence;  whom  He  thus  befpoke. 

"  Fear  not,    'tis  I;   no  fpirit;   handle,  fee, 
"  My  hands  and  feet:  have  fpirits  flefh  and  bones?" 
Then  fhew'd  his  hands  and  feet,  where  yet  the  nails 
Rude  marks  had  left,  and  where  the  fpear  had  gor'd 
His  fide  :    for  joy,  while  yet  they  hefitate, 

He  call'd  for  food,  and  eat  it  up Convinc'd, 

They  now  believ'd  Him,  while  He  farther  ipake: 

"  All  pow'r,  henceforth,  to  me,  in  Earth  and  Heav'n 
"  Is  now  committed.     That  of  which  I  {pake 
4'  Ye  fee  fulfiU'd ;   the  fcriptures  hence  remain 
"  Unbroken;    what  the  Prophets^  what  the  Pfalms, 
"  Relate  conterning  me,    of  which  ye  are 
"  My  witnelTes."   He  faid,  and  difappcar'd. 

Rejoicing,   they  believ'd..^  But  Dydimus^ 

Then  abfent,  held  in  doubt  what  they  afErm'd 

Except 


[    17     ] 

Except  I  fee  his  hands  and  feet,  and  iides, 
And  handle  thefe,  I    cannot  think  Him  ris'n. 


t 


*' Draw  near,"    again  appearing,    |esus  faid, 
"  Behold  my  hands  and  feet;   thefe,  and  my  lide, 
"  Handle,  and  be  not  faithlefs."     Unconvinc'd, 
Till  by  the  touch  informed;  he  now  exclaims, 
"  My  Lord  I  and  God!"  not  without  caufe  rebuk'd 
For  unbelief    Nor  vainly  we  expert 
The  promife,  if,  unfeeing,  we  believe. 

Thofe  who  receiv'd,  and  publifh'd  to  the  world 

His  refuredlion,   not  unworthy  liv'd 

Of  what  they  held..    Their  lives  were  innocent^ 

Their  deaths  heroic  ;  breathing  cordial  love 

To  one  another,    not  affecting  ftate. 

Well  is  the  word  receiv'd  in  them,  who  find 

Like  tempers,   like  conformity  to  thole 

Rejeded  of  the  world;    but  in  their  fouls 

Poffefling  joy  and  fweet  content.     His  fteps 

They  follow,  nor  fhall  mifs  of  their  rev/ard. 
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